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such a quiet girlchik." And when the pretty niece
assures him that she is still quiet, adds he, " You'd
do better to marry. Then you'll have children and
your own rebels on your hands."
He goes on to tell her what has happened in his
settlement. Every city and every village of this
region includes another little settlement within
whose bounds only the Jews may live. Packed
together, they vegetate in this tiny, doubly im-
prisoned district. To be sure, they are very poor,
" but, thank God, they have many children."
Because of the many children their quarter
became too small and their cemetery stretched out
into the city. They hope to buy property for a
cemetery outside of the city, but the authorities
have refused permission, on the grounds that this
property would extend beyond the prescribed
settlement area. The authorities have so inter-
preted the law that a dead Jew is also counted in
the population. After many efforts on the part of
the Jews, the Ministry finally consents to their
buying the property and burying their dead there.
But then a new obstacle arises: the cemetery must
have a watchman. But the watchman is a Jew, and
he may not live outside of the ghetto. Somebody
who is listening to the story interjects, " There is
only one way out; take a dead man as watchman."
But the situation gives rise to still other difficulties.
While the authorities do not permit a watchman to
be assigned to the new cemetery, they also no
longer allow the Jewish sanitary officials to bury
the dead in the old cemetery. And there still rings
in my ears the Yiddish intonation of the next
sentence, " But the Jews couldn't wait and one of
them took the liberty of dying."
166